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As the time drew on when our new friends had to part for the
evening, they planned a fresh excursion for the morrow. They pur-
posed now to have thek dinner at a neighbouring Jagerhaus. Before
taking leave of Laertes, Wilhelm said many things in Philina's
praise, to which the other made only brief and careless answers.

Next morning, having once more exercised themselves in fencing
for an hour, they went over to Philina's lodging, towards which
they had seen their expected coach passing by. But how surprised
was Wilhelm, when the coach seemed altogether to have vanished;
and how much more so, when Philina was not to be found at
home ! She had placed herself in the carriage, they were told,
with a couple of strangers who had come that morning, and was
gone with them. Wilhelm had been promising himself some plea-
sant entertainment from her company, and could not hide his
irritation. Laertes, on the other hand, but laughed at it, and
cried: " I love her for this: it looks so like herself! Let us, how-
ever, go directly to the Jagerhaus : be Philina where she pleases,
we will not lose our promenade on her account."

As Wilhelm, while they walked, continued censuring the in-
consistency of such conduct, Laertes said: "I cannot reckon it
inconsistent so long as one keeps faithful to his character. If
this Philina plans you anything, or promises you anything, she
does it under the tacit condition that it shall be quite convenient
for her to fulfil her plan, to keep her promise. She gives willingly;
but you must ever hold yourself in readiness to return her gifts."

" That seems a singular character," said Wilhelm.

" Anything but singular; only she is not a hypocrite. I like
her on that account. Yes, I am her friend, because she represents
the sex so truly, which I have so much cause to hate. To me
she is another genuine Eve, the great mother of womankind; so
are they all, only they will not all confess it."

With abundance of such talk, in which Laertes very vehem-
ently exhibited his spleen against th% fair sex, without, however,
giving any cause for it, they arrived at the forest; into which Wil-
helm entered in no joyful mood, the speeches of Laertes having
again revived in him the memory of his relation to Mariana. Not
far from a shady well, among some old and noble trees, they
found Philina sitting by herself at a stone table. Seeing them,
she struck up a merry song; and, when Laertes asked for her
companions, she cried out: "I have already cozened them, I have
already had my laugh at them, and sent them a-travelling, as